
I g The Tragedy of Othello 

with wbi'il elfe needcfuU your good 6rat£ thfoke. 

To be Cent after me* 

Du. Let it be fo: _ 

Good night to euery one, and-noblc breigfuw. 

If vertue B'.> delighted beauty iscice, ^ . 

Your ^on in law is farremore fairethenbliicfce. _ 

I Sen*, Adieu braueMoor«,VfeX)ey<<e»*w^W^^ih , ' 

Bra. Looke to her Moore,ii thba haft eyes to fe^. 

She has d - ceiud'd her father, and may ftce. Exaott. 

Oth. My lifevponhirfanh. Honeft/ii^f®, 

lAi Defdemonamuitlhiaetothcc^ 

I prtthec let thy wifc attefidonher, 

And bring her after in the beft aduahiage ; , 

Come DefdemoM.lhSLuebattnhmrc 

Ofloue,of worldly matters anddireaion, y 

To Tpend with thce.we muft obey the trmt. 

Bod. I age. Dcfdcmona. 

/«// What faift thou nobl* heart? 

Rod. WhatwillldoetMnkft^thou? ' , , j . 

f,tr. Why go? to bed ahd /■ ,*r >1 > 

Red. I willinconcinentiy dr(V*memy ftlfe. 

lag. Well, if thou dbt’ftjlMrteuer lOuethec after 

Why thou filly Genikmaf). / . •a.WiK*.,. 

Red. It is fillincffe to liuc,wher) to hue is a torfireftt tHeh tre 
hine a rrefcription.to dye when dcath'is dtix Ph\ fi'iau. ^ 

^ Jag! oJunms, I 

uen /cares, and firfc.e I could diftftlguifh betwerne f 
iniury I neucr found a ttiah that knew hou^todoue * 

wouldVay I would drownc my felfe, for the lOue ©f aGirtiy 

out ifthiM art sarins, to the wUch Tim 

if we will plant Nettles, or fow 

fuDolv it with one gender of heatbes, Or diftra« ^ With ^ 

therVo baue it fterrill with idlencffe, OT ^ 

the power, and corrigible authority' of tins, lies in our 
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the Moore of Venice. TP ^ 

hallance of our Hues had not one fcale of rcafon, % 

f Irialit^ the blood and bafenelTc of our natures, would condud 

moVorepofterous conc’ufions. But weehauereafonto coo*e 

?aSng Kons, cur carnall fting, our vnbitted lufis j whereof 
J taKl that you call louc to be a feft, or fycn. 

fat lHrmre°rcbr^iluftofihcblood,and apermii^^^^^^ 
romc be a man; drownc thy felfe? drowne Cats and blindePup- 
pk” I profefle me thy friend, and I confeffe me knit to thy defer- 
Sin«^ with cables of perdurable toughnefie; I could n“uer better 
ftec% thee then now. Put money in thy purfe } follow ‘befo warres, 
defeatethy fauour with an vfurp’d beard ; I fay pat money in thy 
porfe. It cannot be, that Defdemona fliould long continue her loue 
vntothe Moore,— put money in thy purfe —nor he his to her ; ic 
was a vioU nt commencement, and thou flialt fee an anfwerable fc- 
queftration ; put but money in thy pmfc.—Thefe chan- 

geable in their wills; — fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now is as lulhious as Locufts,fiisll be to him fhortly as bitter as 
Coloquintida : She muft change for youth ; when fhcc is fared with 
hisbody, iheewillfinde the error of her cho'yee ; (bee muft base 
change, (he muft. Therefore put money in thy purfe : If thou wilt 
needs damnne thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning ; 
make all the money thou canft. If fan£iimony, and a frailc vow, be- 
twixt an erring Barbarian, & a (uper- fubtle C enttia*>,he not too hard 
for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou (halt enioy her ; thcrefoie 
make money , — a pox a drowning, tis cieane out of the way ; feeke 
thou rather to be bang’d in compafsing thy ioy , then to be drowned, 
and goe wit hour her. 

Rod. Wilt thou be faft to my hopes, if I depend on the iffoc ? 

Jag. Thou art fure of me — goe, make money — I haue told thee 
often, and I tell thee againe, andagaine, I hate the Moore, my caufe 
is hearted, thine has no lefic rcafon, let vs be coniunftiuc in our re- 
uenge againft him ; If thou canft cuckold him, thou dosft thy felfe a 
pleafure,mea fport. There are many euents in the wombe of Time, 
which will be deliuered. Trauerfe, goe, prouide thy moncy,wc will 
haue more of this to morrov, adieu. * 

Rod, Where (hall we meet i’thmotnipg? 

l»g> At my lodging, 

C g; _ ' Redt 


